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ADVERTISEMENT. 


| fa any perſon doubt theſe letters to be au- 
thentick, they may ſee the originals, and 


the copres of the anſwers, taken at the time 
bey were written. 


ORIGINAL LETTERS 


FROM 


The INSPECTOR, 


WiTH THE 


Genuine ANSWERS. 
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LETTER I. 


Written in April laſt, on ſeeing the Lady by 
Accident, at a Breakfaſt at Ranelagb. | 


MAD AM, | 
HO you are I can form no 
gueſs : where you can have 


liv'd, that I never ſaw you 
till this morning, is an equal myſtery to 
me; and what will be the event of my 
expectations from you, is an uncertainty 

| infinitely 


(62) 

infinitely more perplexing. The rack 
would be eaſe to my ſituation till J ſee 
you. I need not tell you from whom 
this comes. I have an ill face for diſ- 
ſembling, and my aſtoniſhment when I 
met you, I am confident, ſpoke more 
than all that the impatience of my 
heart can now dictate.---Tell me I may 
come to you : let your compliance give 
wings to the meſſenger who brings you 
this; and give me leave in a moment 
to throw myfelf, not at your feet,but into 
your arms. 


Don't wonder that my letter is no 


longer: if I ſucceed I am robbing my- 
ſelt of a minute of rapture by every 
fentence ; if I fail, I have already given 
you too much cauſe to triumph. 

I would not affect to ſuppoſe you 
don't know who Jam: if you have a 
mind to make me believe you are igno- 
rant on this head, receive your infor- 


mation from my own mouth, and be 


aſſured you will never hear it from one 
leſs partial to the ſubject, I am, 


With the moſt ſenfible of all reſpect, 


an honeſt eagerneſs to ſee you, 
Your devoted Servant, 


J. H. 


03:3 


The ANSWER: 
SIR, 

HE Style of your letter would induce 

me to 2 eve you are a man of ſenſe, 

but the purport of it makes me think- you 
a madman.---T do aſſure you, Sir, that 
IJ neither know you nor have any defire to 
know you. I remember a gentleman flarti.ig 
at OE as I pp under the mufick, much 
as I how cen a bad PO do at the ghoſt 
in Hamlet, and I * might be 
you : if it was, I Pe. you, Sir, I am 
quite ſatisfied with the view, and have no 
ambition to be acquainted what name is upon 
the figure ; though TI muſt confeſs, I have 
fome curioſity to know what you could ſee 
in my behaviour that could give occaſion ta 
ſuch a letter as that you honoured me with, 


D. 


LETTER II. 


OT to know me, as the Devil ſays in 
Milton, argues yourſelf unknown. 
But you affect all this indifference. I 
B 2 would 
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would not call a woman fool, in whoſe 
eyes I have read more knowledge than 
in all the volumes of Locke and Addi- 
ſon ; I know when you tell me I am 
mad, you mean it as a compliment to 
my ſenſibility. Mad! heaven and earth 
who can be any thing leſs that has ſeen 
you, and is in uncertainty whether he 
ſhall ſee you again; or who is but 
in deſpair of doing it-the moment he de- 
fires it. Tell me ſeriouſly I never ſhall, 
and I have forgot I ever met with ſuch 
a woman.---But give me leave to hope 
it, and plant impoſſibilities in the way: 
III thank you, for giving me opportuni- 
ties of ſhewing you at what a rate I ſet 
your favour, 

Believe me, impudent tyrant, when I 
ſwear to you, that I cannot tell you how 
honeſtly, how heartily I am in raptures 
with you ; I don't ask your leave to 
fly to you; I mean this as ſending you 
word I am coming. If there is any 
impropriety in viſiting you where you 
are, tell me inſtantly where you will beg 
my pardon for your inſolence to 


The bumbleſ of your Captives. 
J. H. 


. 


I WILL not pretend any longer, Sir, that 
* I do not know you : But moſt illuſtrious 
q hero, the torrent of your conqueſts is ſtopt. 
It is improper to fee me here: it is impoſ- 
fible to fee me any where : the watchfulneſs 

F Argos, and the fiery breath of monſters 

guard this golden fleece. But if they did 

not, or if you knew how to elude and to 

conquer them, there is a more impenetra- 

ble bar yet in your way, for know T hate 

i you ; and what to your arrogant ſpirit will 

i ting more, I deſpiſe you. 

I am not without a ſenſe of the Iowneſs 
of my condition ; nor do 1 feel it with 

a common pain, when I remember from 

what a height I have fallen into it: but 

in that ſlate nothing can be happier than 

Jam. I have every thing the world can 

1 afford me, and I owe it to the moſt agree- 
E able of mankind, to one to whom it is a 
pleaſure to be obliged ; one abo has loved 

me long, who now doats on me to di- 

ftraftion. Tell me then, what temptation 

T can find to change him for an inſolent 

coxcomb ; (for that, Sir, is your true cha- 

rafter ) who never knew his own mind 

FW 
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tuo days about any. thing, fince his mother 
whip'd him for throwing down his bread 
— butter becauſe there were no glaſi-win- 
dows mark'd upon it. 

T fell you Mr. H----, that I never can, 
1 never will leave the man I am with ; nor 
F all mankind, if I did, ſbou d it be for 
you. So now you know my mind; and 1 
defire I may have no more plague with you. 


The unalterable | D. 
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LF ITTF. 
GQTILL, my fair tyrant, you don't tell 


me I ſhall never ſee you again: if 


you want to be rid of me, ſpeak your 
mind at once, and I have done with you. 

I muſt tell you, ſweet tragedy Prin- 
ceſs, you are as much a coquette as 
I am a coxcomb; and I don't believe 
one word you ſay to me, any more than 
you do yourſelf any one ſyllable you 
ſay about me. If I lik'd you leſs I could 
be content with this trifling ; but as tis, 
I muſt tell you,that Iam not at all pleas'd 
with you for preventing my viſit. Who 
js this heroe, famous and renowned, that 

employs 


\ 
1 
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employs all theſe peacocks and bulls in 
his ſervice? but let him be what he will, 
I am fatisfy'd a legion of devils in his 
pay would not keep you conſtant to 
him. 

You ſee we know one another pretty 
well. Don't ſuppoſe I am upbraiding 
you with your infidelity as a crime ; 'tis 
in a fine woman, the firſt of all vir- 
tues. Generolity may ſometimes, in 
its extreams, amount to profuſion ; but 
make the worſt of it, tis never hateful 
like avarice. Monopoly! every tradeſ- 
man can complain of it in his ſhop : and 
ſhall we ſuffer it in love ?--You were born 
to give happineſs to thouſands ; and re- 
member ſome few of the number are 
yet to receive it. 

I did not tell you I wanted to ſeduce 
you from your protector: I never asked 
you to love me, that I remember ; nor 
gave you any reaſon to ſuppoſe I car'd a 
farthing what you thought about me. 
Give me leave to love you, and diſpoſe 
your own inclinations as you pleaſe. 
Take me into your arms, and keep 
your lover in your boſom : hate me 
with all my heart, but let me tell you 
I don't deſerve it; deſpiſe me, but let 

me 
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me laugh at you for your want of judg- 
ment. In ſhort, give me yourſelf, and 
make your own conditions. If you won't 
generouſly throw the whole into my lap, 
let me have a piece of you: give me 
leave to call any thing about you mine, 
and if I can't win all the reſt, why let 
him take halves. 

In ſerious earneſt, all this | is moſt ri- 
diculous trifling.---Cold and inſenſible 
1s there no better uſe to be made of theſe 
moments than telling one another more 
lies upon paper, than we cou'd-ſwear if 
we were face to face? Upon my life 
T am fick with fondneſs and expectation : 
I neither can nor will plague myſelf with 
any more ſollicitations. If you know 


mag it is to give happineſs greater than it 


is poſſible you can receive, indulge your- 
ſelf in that ſupreme felicity, white J look 
down upon you with concern, that you 
cannot know a greater ; that of receiv- 
ing it from the firſt, the moſt glorious ob- 
ject of the creation. 

I wou'd not take a wrong ſtep in this: 


I ſee you don't give me any reaſon why 


I ſhou'd not have come inſtead of plagu- 
ing my own impatience, and poſſibly 
yours too with this tedious letter. I 


1 ſhall 
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ſhall ſet out five minutes after it; fo if 
there be any real impropriety in my ſce- 
ing you at home, meet me by the way. 


I'll ſtay a quarter of an hour at the 
Shakeſpear. 


Yours as you will, 


J. H. 


The ANSWER. 


Moſt impudent of mankind, 


Thought I had livd tos ling in the 
world to be ſurpriſed at any thing ; but 


your monſtrous aſſurance turns me to a 


tone with wonder. Do you know, moſt 


but I am in the wrong to call your 
any thing : your van 7 will make you take 
pride in being abuſed. To be ſerious, J 


find I have been = in * What I 


took for raillery was downright rudeneſs ; 
what I perſuaded myſelf to believe was 
wit, had only one of the qualities of it, 
impudence. J won't pretend ] ever had 
any favourable thought toward you ; but 
if I had, you have cured me. 
You need no! ſend any more letters; for I 
ſhall return them unopened. If it were not 
C that 
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that I value the ſafety of à man worth a 
thouſand vain wretches like you, I would put 
them into hands that ſhould chaſtiſe you for 
your inſolence. But I here take my leave 
of the gay, the glorious Mr. H for 
ever. If you have pity for one whom you 
have pretended to love, let me never ſee 
you again. I will avoid Ranelagh for 
ever, as the place that threw ſo hateful 
an object in my way. There is nothing J 
Tall endeavour ſo much as to keep myſelf 


for ever at the utmoſt diſtance from you : 


if you ſhould ſee me at the play to- 
niglt, I beg it, as the greateſt favour 
in the world, that you will not ſpeak to 
me. 
Don't let your vanity make you ſuppoſe 
T am nut in earneſt. I never was more ſo 
in my life; nor will ever alter my opinion 
of you. ; 
The inſulted D. 
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LETT BSRK AV. 
TELL me, you dear inchanting de- 


vil! if you have one fault about you, 
tell me of it, that I may hate you. I 
love you no longer: I fear you ſo much, 


that 
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that my heart has no room for any other 
paſſion, I ſee the deſtruction that is be- 
fore me, and I ſee that I ſhall never be 
able to eſcape it. The poor bird is caught 
on the lim'd twig, and the more it ſtrug- 
gles the more it is entangled, It is 
your intereſt as much as mine to let me 
looſe again. While I doated only on 
your perſon, I could trifle with my fet- 
ters, becauſe I knew I could play the 
Sampſon, and break them to pieces at 
pleaſure ; but ſuch an underſtanding, 
ſuch a judgment, tempere with ſuch 
vivacity, there is no ceaſing to adore. 

I am ſhocked with the apprehenſion, 
and tremble when I do but call you up 
in idea, I tell you, if you would avoid 
your ruin, it is your buſineſs to hate me; 
at leaſt to fly me for ever; and I tell you 
too, that one interview more will make 
that impoſſible. | 

I that ſolicited you yeſterday, beg you 
now to refuſe me: I that burn for you 
tell you, that I will never ſee you again, 
I cannot ſupport you as you deſerve, 
and you ſhall not ſacrifice any thing 
to me. I can't give you what you ex- 
pect, and I will not ſuffer any body 
elſe to give you any thing. If you will 

2 ol 
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be mine, you muſt be all mine. If 
you truly have from **** what you tell 
me, that never can be, unleſs to your 
diſadvantage ; and therefore it never ſhall 
be. I am not of a ſpirit to condeſcend 
to receive any thing otherwiſe than on 
the moſt equal terms ; and ſhould be un- 
happy even in your arms, while I believed, 

while I but ſuſpected, you could be happy 
in another's, 

Heaven and earth]! where did you 
learn this art of charming? learn it? 
but the expreſſion is a contradiction. 
What you have and no other ever had, 
muſt be innate: would it could be com- 
municated! 

Did not you ſee how all the people 
in the box next to us, gave up the play to 
attend to you; they were in the right. 
Shakeſpear and Garrick were below re- 
card in the compariſon ; and the ſpirit of 
Benedict and humour of Beatrice com- 
bined, came ſhort of your pleaſantry. 
This was converſation, and only you are 
formed for it: this is the pleaſure of ra- 
tional creatures: and ſhall I refuſe it to 
myſelf ?- in honeſt truth I can't. But 
you can ; and if I could relapſe into my 
own good opinion of myſelf, I would 

conjure 
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conjure you by all the Devils that de- 
light in miſchief, to do it while 'tis in 
your power. 

I wait your anſwer as the criminal 
does his ſentence. Do I live, or do I 
die? but that is not the queſtion ! do I 
periſh to-day by your ſeverity, or a 
month hence by your indulgence ?---that 
I cannot ſupport the thought of mak- 
ing you leſs happy by being mine is cer- 
tain: but, O deareſt, moſt enchanting 
miſchief, it is as certain, that I can't ſup- 
port my exiſtence without you. My 
deſtruction is inevitable; but of two 
forms it appears in, tell me which I ſhall 
prefer, Tell me if I ſhall periſh glori- 
ouſly alone, or happily with you in- 
volved in the ruin. 

I could go on, but to what purpoſe? 
put you an end to that which muſt be 
decided, and which never can be ſo by 
me.---Curſed fortune! Was ever mortal 
plunged into ſuch a ſituation ! to be ob- 
liged in honour to plead againſt that 
which he deſires more than that word, 
in its eagereſt ſenſe, can expreſs. Be 
cruel, be inſolent to me, turn all your 
affected ſeverity into earneſt ; and teach 
me to hate that which I will not love : 


make 
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| make me convinced, that you in reality 
| deſpiſe me; and in ſolemn carneſt I be- 
lieve my pride will get the better of a 
paſſion, that will otherwiſe involve us 
in a thouſand diſtreſſes. 


The ſincerely Unhappy 
1 


The ANSWER, 
| O Man, for flattery and deceit renown'd ! 


| Yet I won't believe your pride can 
| | condeſcend to flatter, or your honeſty ſo far x 
forget itſelf to deceive me] but what is 
| all this mighty praiſe about? I did not de- 
fire to ſee you at the play; but I could not 
hide that I was pleaſed with ſeeing you. [ 
have a very honeſt heart, and when I am 
| pleaſed, am always chearful. I am aſham- 
ed when I look back upon the little wanton- 
| neſs of my ſpirit ; and what you are pleaſed * 
| to call gaiety, I don't find to be any thing 
better than impertinence: but you ſee with 
a lover's eye, at leaſt you ſay ſo : Shall J 
believe you ? | 
It is in vain to diſſemble with one who 
| knows one's very heart and foul as you do. 1 
won't 
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wont pretend we met ſtrangers on both fades at 
Ranelagh : I had ſeen you four months be- 
fore. I lik'd you; I enquired who you 
was, and heard ſuch an account of your 
inconſtancies, that 1 determined to avoid 
you. I have ſhunn'd every place where 1 
thought you wou'd be. I have attempted 
to perfwade myſelf, that I loved a man 
whom I deſpiſe. I have done all that na- 
ture or art cou'd teach me, but as the 
poet ſays, When a woman is once fairly 
wounded, let her fly where ſhe will the 
arrow {till ſticks in her ſide. A pretty 
good natur d, good manner'd letter d this 
you have ſent me. -A very civil addreſs 
to a woman that you fee loves you : but 
brute that you are, this is the firſt of 
your tricks, You ſee it, and therefore you 
it is you dare to do this.---T command you 
never to ſee me more devil take me if 1 
have not a great mind to take you at your 
word. But I am a woman : I delight in 
contradictions; and Il have you to know, 
moſt 1mpudent Sir, that with as much 
ſpirit and reſolution as I baniſbd you when 
you was ſo earneſt in your ſollicitations to 

be with me, I, now that you have the in- 

ſolence to defire to be free, tell you that 

you ſhall not. Don't ſuppoſe, becauſe 1 
| a 
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am a whore, (T name the horrible word as 
a puniſhment to myſelf for being ſo,) that 
Jam mercenary. I have no fortune, and 
therefore muſt be ſupported by the man who 
has my perſon. But, Sir, I'wou'd have you 
Rnow, that I cou'd be happier without 


my chair, and with one play a week, with 4 
the man I love, than with all you ſee about A 
me now, from a fellow I deteſt. 7 


I don't tell you this as a thing you are 
| at all concern d in: 'tis my own ſenti- 
| ments in general. At preſent I am nat in 
1 a ſituation to change: I love the man with 
| | whom I live, I think, as well I cou'd you 
1 if you ere in his ſituation ; much more 
| than I can, while you are in any other. 
it But if ſo ſtrange a thing ſhould ever happen, 
| as a provebilicy of our coming together, 

don't be afraid of loving me too well, or 7 
doating on me forever: 1 have an infallible 5 
remedy for the exceſs of paſſion on the man's 
fide, tho' perhaps I fhall not be in a burry 
| to put it in execution, 
Lord what a quantity of nonſenſe have | 
T written to you ! can't you ſave one the 's 
trouble, you beaſt ! of dirting one's fingers, 7 
and ſtaining one's ruffles, and making one's 
face like a cook-mard's with poring down, 
| by coming? | 


I | LET- 
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LETTER v. 


A® I am not extremely fond of being 
laugh'd at, even by a lady, I take 
the liberty of telling you, that you have 
more ill-nature than beauty, and more 
inſolence than underſtanding. 
If you have a mind to beg my pardon 
for your unnatural behaviour, I am at 
home; if not, why you may keep your 


fire, as Shakeſpear ſays, to warm your fin- 


ers. 

, I don't pretend to have leſs love than 
I had, but you will find I have reſolu- 
tion enough to mortify your pride, if not 
to make your heart ach. J. H. 


The ANSWER. 
SIR, 


* OU may, if you pleaſe, pretend to 


blame me for what I know in your 
beart you approve.---T ſhall not come to you, 
Sir, let your haughty ſpirit reſolve what 
it will, If I am to have only one of two 
things, which I own I wiſh for, your love 


or Jour eſteem, I prefer the latter. D. 
D LE T- 
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LETTER VI. 


yo U are in the right, and J love you 

while you torture me, But you 
muſt allow much of your conduct this 
afternoon was ciuel, if you had this re- 
ſolution. Be eaſy or reſerved, be good- 
natur'd or ſevere, I find you have ſtill 
the ſame empire in my heart. ] adore 
you one moment, I admire you another ; 
T like you in this declaration, and in the 
next I eſteem you; but, reſiſtleſs crea- 
ture! whether I adore or admire, whe- 
ther I like or eſteem, you, only you, and 
you for ever, will be the object. 

I am aſhamed of my folly. I won't repeat 
it when I ſee you: but when ſhall that be? 
I ſup at Pierce's: believe me a penitent, 
and come to me.---You may, whether 
you believe me or no: you have too 
much command of - yourſelf, to be 
in any fear about me.---I know you'll 
come: but hell and torments don't 1 
know you'll go too ?--- Why do I wiſh 
to enjoy a pleaſure at the expence of ſuch 
intolerable miſery ?- keep your reſent- 
ment, and don't come. Tho' you wou'd 
not, at my requeſt put an end to this 

| fooliſl 
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fooliſh ſuit, do it in your own reſent- 
ment. I expect a line from you, to tell 
me I am an impudent ſcoundrel, and 
you won't come near me. I deſerve it. 


J. H. 
The ANSWER. 


* OUR expectations in me, I believe, 

will always be diſappointed. Indeed 
T have ordered my capuchin and chair, and 
ſhall be at the Caſtle before you. I an't 
angey with you, nor do you deferve I ſhould. 
T1 ſbou d have deſpiſed you, had you not at- 
tempted what you did: I ſhou'd have de- 


' ſpiſed myſelf, had I not reſiſted you. You 


have done your duty, and I have done mine; 
and we both have deſerved one another's ap- 
plauſe. But fis over, and I will have no 
more of it. Tho it wou'd have been inſen- 
fibility not to have endeavoured, it wou'd 
be an inſult upon my reſolution to attempt 
it again; and I tell you moſt ſeriouſly, I 
ſhould never pardon it. 

We may ſpend our time better than in 
theſe diſtant compliments. Jam ſetting for- 
ward for the land of happineſs, if good 
ſenſe can give it me; ſee if you can be 
there before me. I elteem you. 


D 2 L ET- 
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LETTER VI. 


I F I loved you, it was becauſe I thought 

| you a woman: I am convinced you 
are not one, and there's an end of my 
paſſion.---Do you know the imper- 
tinence of that waiter will coſt me more 
than would have made you happy for 
theſe three months. There is no dan- 
ger ; but the ſurgeon, and he is an honeſt 
one, and of my acquaintance, he tells me, 


he won't be well theſe fix weeks. You'll 


glory in the ſhrillneſs of your voice after 


this, I make no doubt.---I believe you 
have reaſon 'to be pleaſed, for there's an 


end of an acquaintance that never would 
have done either of us any good. I 
thank you for curing me of the moſt 
deluſive of all opinions, that a woiman 
can love: And Iam with all the reſpect 
that is due to your reſolution, 


Your humble ſervant, J. H. 


The ANSWER. 


17 Love you flill, ungrateful, inſolent, 


erufive Devil, J love you while 
1 — you, I adore you while J deteſt you. 
3 Do 


2 
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Do you know that my character is farri- 
ficed by your laſt night's riot, though my 
honour is ſecure. I value the ſubſtance in- 
deed more than the ſhadow, but it is not 
the cuſtom of my ſex to do ſo. | 

You accuſe me of coldneſs, know that I 
am wilder in my defires than you are. 
You curſe me for my indifference, O heaven ! 
your own fondneſs is hatred compared to 
mine: but though I am a woman in foul 
and body both, I am reſolute, and as far as 
T can 2 fo, honeſt. The man that confides 
in me ſhall never be deceived. I beg your 
pardon for what has happened, though the 
fault was your own : J entreat you to for- 
give me, though I am the greateſt ſufferer. 
My heart and foul you 50 and ever 
ſhall have, but what can I do more? 


Curſed fate, my body is another's. D. 


— 


LETTER: V. 


WHAT a piece of work is here indeed, 
to get two people together that 

have a mind to one another ! I love you 
for your reſolution, though it plagues 
my ſoul out: but I cannot be without 
you 
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you any longer; ſo have done with all 
theſe romantic virtues, 

Pox upon your conſtancy ; tel me 
what price you ſet on it. Any man 
can ſupport a woman, be ſhe as extra- 
vagant as ſhe will, for a little while BH 
leaſt, and a face like yours will always be 
able to make its market. If every thing 
I have upon earth can tempt you to 
make your actions correſpond with your 
words ; If perſuaſion of any kind can 
prevail with you to renounce this boaſted 
reſolution, and, 


Violate your ſacred faith to Hector, 


Why come to me this moment : if not 
I'll never fee you, never think of you 
again. 

"If you have any point to carry by this 
unparalleled, this impudent reſerve, 'tis 
done. Iam in no condition to parly or 
diſpute about it with you. In honeſt ſin- 
cerity, I would purchaſe till this time to- 
morrow with you, at the price of be- 
ing hanged at the expiration of the term. 
---Is there no Devil to whom a Fauſtus 
in love can contract himſelf for fo rea ſon- 
able a term? but it is not neceſſary: 

: you 


(23) 
you have more power, and you are not 
afraid to employ it. 

I am wearied out with ſoliciting you ; 
I will have no farther refuſal. I will 
read no letters, ſo come to me yourſelf 
this moment. J. H. 


The ANSWER. 
NDEED, peremptory Sir, but you will. 


I will not come to you.---And now 


what doth your mighty reſolution ſay for it- 


ſelf. My honour is above all price, my 
conſtancy never was nor ſhall be violated, 
and I ſhould be angry at your new attack, 
FI did not laugh too much at it. 

I don't think it prudent to venture my- 
felf in your 'bouſe with ſervants, who 
may perhaps be more under your command 
than your paſſions ; but if you are violently 
bent upon ſupping with me, you'll find my 
doors open, and I ſhall have ſome pleaſure 
in ſhewing you, Sir, that I am as much 
above deceit, as you ought to have been above 
the ſuſpicion of it; And that if I could 
have been in danger from the man who 
thought more favourably of me, my pride 

vill keep me very ſecure from him who 
thinks 1 have a point to carry. You 2 
an 
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and be aſſured you never ſhall ſucceed in it. 
1 laugh at you as much as I reſent the af- 
front. | 


The injured but forgiving D. 
22 


„ 


Another L E TT E R. 
WH4T uſe ſhall I make of the moments 


of your abſence, but to convince you, 


O deareſt of men! that no other object ſup- 
plies your place in my thoughts ?--Bankrupt 


that I am in gratitude, how ſhall I thank 


you ? You have ſhewn me what it is to 


be happy, and you will continue to make 
me ſo. I know you are above deceit, and 


you told me you are not diſſatisfied with me. 


O fools, that think they know what 1s plea- 


ſure, when they do not know you ! 
I am ſick with tenderneſs ; come to me 


thou only who couldſt inſpire it, thou only 
who art worthy to be its object. I throw 
about my arms that have no uſe when ft 


are not enfolding you : my forehead reſts 


upon the palm that ſhould be preſs d by 
yours, and but the remains of the magick 


touch that hang about it quiet the fwim- 


ing of. my giddy-brain.---Come to me, or I 


cannot 


(25) 
cannot live; a feebleneſs ſpreads itſelf over 
all my limbs, my heart flutters till it ſhakes 

« the breaſt that wants your gentle hand to 
preſs it into reſt. My limbs refuſe their 
office ; my chair will not ſupport me; I fly 
to my bed, but O diſtreſſing circumſtance l 
you are not there. 

Now, charmer, tell me, had I a point 
to carry: I who have given myſelf up, O 
glorious reſignation, without one thought of 
futurity. Have I deſigns upon you ?--- 
Yes I have.---I will not part with you for- 
ever: and know, that with theſe hands that 
cou'd preſs you to death with kindneſs, I will 
murder you, tear you to pieces, if you are 
falſe to me. | 
O how IT talk---T have boft the ſtake, 
and I pretend to diſpoſe the money: I ſhou'd 
have kept you at a diſtance, to have kept 
you. What have I now to bribe you with? 
But go---hate me for dbating on you, de- 
ſpiſe me, becauſe I adore you ; I know tis 
the condition of our ſhame, and I ſubmit 
to it. Will you come to me. Nou have no 
buſineſs that need keep you an hour from me. 
--Shall J. fee you at four ?--Will you drink 1 
tea with me? Will you take me to Romeo ? ; | ; 
Jhew me my own fond fooliſh heart in Ju- 
tiet's. Will you - * of extaſy ! when 
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ſhall aue meet again? Don't write to me- 
yet do--T want to know your . thoughts, tho 
you deſpiſe me, and I ſhall flop them at your 


lips when you are with me. Write to me, 
I charge you, but be very kind: I know the 


fate of a woman who has given all ſhe has 


to beſtow, but mitigate the ſeverity of the 


ſentence, and tho you love me not, yet I 
ſwear you do; ſo ſhall, diſſembling once, be 


UIrFUOUS in you. 


The happy, the wretched D. 


The ANSWER. 
M AVI periſh, O enchanting miſchief, 


if you are not dearer, infinitely 
dearer to me, at this moment, than you 
ever were, than woman ever can be, till 
ſhe has added gratitude to one's adoration. 
Heaven and earth! laſt night, what is it 
I remember ?-— And is tt poſſible ſuch 
tranſport can be repeated? No. It muſt 
be raiſed, ſuperior as it was, to all con- 
ception, it muſt be raiſed to ſomething 
intinitely higher. I thought I ow'd it 
then to my importunities: I thought 
I had you from mere condeſcenfion and 
good nature ; but, can I ſupport the 


thought of meeting you, when tis your 


OW 
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own requeſt? of knowing that, while I 
am poſſeſſing the happineſs of a deity, I 
am beſtowing it too upon the breaſt from 
which I receive it! 

I will not tell you what my heart ſuf- 
fers till I ſee you. I will not paint to 
you it's languiſhings in pleaſure ; it's nau- 
ſeatings againſt all that it once call'd en- 
joyments. I will not fay I am with 
you, while people who are about me 
ſuppoſe they have my company : I won't 
tell you that the anguiſh is unſufferable, 
while abſent from what we doat upon : 
you feel it ; the language of love is 
univerſal ; it is not confined to any coun- 
try, or to either ſex : You paint it too 
well not to feel it all; and I triumph 
more in the eager impatience of your 
letter, than I cou'd in the applauſe of a 
world. From you !--love, fondneſs, ten- 
derneſs, from you --- From you whom I 
have ſo ador'd, ſo deify'd, of whom, 
in ſpite of all my arrogance, I have fo 
heartily deſpair'd ; but I muſt not ſuffer 
the remembrance. Let diſtraction fill 
my head, when I have your boſom to re- 
cline it on; but let me not be frantick 
here, O dear diſſembler, you intended 
this! you made me ſup with you on pur- 
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poſe ; and. what I thought the fruit of 
my ſollicitations, I now can ſee was de- 
ſtin'd for me. But why wou'd you with- 
hold it then ſo long? Yet I won't blame 
you neither: is it, can it be true, that J 
am coming to you ? that I ſhall call the 
bed, where I ſlept laſt night, my own ? 
Undoubtedly. I am your own forever: 
this be the plice of buſineſs, that the 
ſeat of pleaſure. Aſuredly it is the 
only one where I can ever find it. 

I am in the wrong to write.--It mur- 
ders moments that might be ſpent with 
you.---I am but diſpatching two or three 
troubleſome people, and I am with you. 
dare not belicve that I am to be receiv. 
ed by you with tranſport. I hardly know 
that I am not dreaming, 


0 1 I 4 thus forever. . 


_ ————— ___ oO" 
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"$8 After this there paſt no letter of conſe- 
quence for near three weeks. 
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L E 1 T E R XI. 
DO you know, Mr. Impertinence, that 


I have been unditi 8 for you one, two, 
three, four, five houps ? Come along, you 


im- 


(2) 

impudent thing, and beg my pardon : but I 
would not have you ſuppoſe that once being 
upon your knees will attone for this. I 
have 2 quarrelling with my maid, burn- 
ing my ws gt , and teazing the poor 
canary-bird with hugging and kiſſing it. 
1 e, you can gueſs who 1s to make a- 
mends for all this miſchief. How can you 
take a delight in plaguing me in this man- 
ner? Would I did not care a pin for * 


Paſt twelve o clock, in a very whimfical hu- 
mour, and much inclined to ſcold.---] 
have been writing a ballad about Dr. 
Hulſe and Pulſe, and you fhall fee it — 
when you come. 


LETTER XI. 
J you are not too deeply engaged this af 
ternoon, pray let me have you. I don't 
underſtand this coming only to go to bed 
here : lis not the terms We met upon : tis 
not of a piece with that declaration that 
ou lov'd me as a companion. 


Don't take it ill if I write peeviſhly, the 


agony of my teeth has made me almoſt di- 


ſtracted all this day. Love and the tooth ach, 
people 
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eple ſay, are the onlypains unpitied;let them 

be 2 Jo one 1s rt 3 the other 
does not deſerve it. I don't ſay a pain in 
the teeth 1s not terrible, but believe me 
tyrant, tis nothing to that which a heart. 
at once fond and proud like mine, ſuffers 
on the appearance of being ſlighted: but I 
know lis only appearance. I feel nothing 
from my face while I name that charm! ng 


 Paſfun. 
owes is no regular defire, 

No ſudden ſtart of raging pain, 
That in a moment glows a fire, 
And in a moment cools again. 


No, love is ſomething ſo refine, 
Deſcription only makes it leſs ; 
Tis what I feel, but can't divine, 
'Trs what I know but can t expreſs. 


But though I can't with my pen, come, and 
Tll try what my lips can do. D. 


. 2 „ 


LETTER XIII. 


I. is vain to diſguiſe it. I have labour d 
to decei ve myſelf ; but Devil as you are, 
Ly too open to be concealed any longer .-— 


My 


(31) 
My ſervants fee it; the people of the houſe 
tell me of it.---The world Juppeſe you have 
þ me, and I am affronted with meſſages 
om bagnos. 

T hate you for your guilt, but don't make 
me deſpiſe you, h denying it: if you are 
tir d of me --- God! Do I live to ſuſpect 
it 1---Tell me fo, and leave me to à better 
fortune. Yet I don't wiſh it. I know 
theſe are but eſcapes of wantonneſs, and 
you are aſhamed of them afterwards. Come 
and tell me ſo, and give eaſe to a heart 
that doats on you as much as if you de- 
ferv'd it. D. 


The ANSWER. 


Ndeed you have been miſinformed. 
I am unhappy that I can't be with 
you till after the play; but you muſt 
let me laugh at you for ſuppoſing any 
other could be welcome to arms that 
may encircle you. 


Bedford Yours moſt ſincerely, 


Coffee-houſe. J. H. 


L E T- 
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LETTER XIV. 
- Bin© © EP 
WHEN a man's attions and his words 

diſagree, I know which I am to be- 
lieve. You will pardon me that while I ſee 
your ingratitude, for I cannot call it by 
a better name, I am not wholly blind to 
my own intereſts. I think you can have 
no right to object to my going to the Play 
to-mght, with Sir *** nun, , you have 
a mind to prevent the conſequences, I am 
aſhamed to confeſs you fill — | 5 of 


commanding your 


F on. 


LETTER XV. 


WILL I ſaw you come in with your 
* gallant, I did not believe you had 
inconſtancy enough, or ſpirit enough, 
which ſhall I call it, to attempt ſuch an 
inſolence. I have not deſerved it of you. 
upon my honour you have accuſed 
me unjuſtly. I have an unhappy careleſs- 
neſs in my temper; but I never thought 
of another fince I faw you. I thank 
vou for this inſult, though it has given 
I me 
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me pain. I am at home, and I defire you 


will come to me this inſtant, that I may 


tell you how I was ſhocked with the ap- 
prehenſion of loſing you. I did not my 


ſelf know how much I lov'd you. I 


am ſure you mean nothing by this, but 
believe me, 'tis daggers to my heart to 
ſee another but look at you, as if he 
thought you lik'd him. 

I have often found it impoſſible to de- 
ſcribe the happineſs T have owed to you. 
O miſtreſs of my foul ! I find it as im- 
poſſible now to tell you the pain you 
give me. Laugh at me for this, abuſe 
me, do any thing, but only look not as 
if it were poſſible you could forſake me. 

Heaven ! is it D. to whom I am writ- 


ing this, --- can it be D. whom I am 


intreating not to be falſe to me! D. 
who has told me ſhe never was, nor ever 
could be happy but with me ; and who 
told me truth. But I deferve it: Come 
and upbraid me with neglecting the maſt 
valuable treaſure in the univerſe, only 
becauſe I poſſeſo d it: I will confeſs my 
crime, but do not charge me with any 
more, for I am no farther guilty.--- 
While I am writing, you are with ano- 
ther,---I cannot, nor will bear it. If you 


love me, if you would prevent the 


F mil- 
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miſchievous , conſequences of a diſpute, 
of which you are the cauſe, let me 
ſee you inſtantly. O let me tell you 
that I am ſ:nfible of my folly, and 
that I will be years, in asking your par- 


don J. H. 


The ANSWER. 


T Hough I am willing to be your miſ- 
treſs, I will not be your fool, nor 
make myſelf the jeſt of a whole houſe, for 
a man who will forſake me the next mo- 
ment. Tf you come here, I will never ſpeak 
with you again ; 1f you will meet me in 
the lobby, the gentleman who is with me, 
knows you have a right, and will not be 
fo abſurd to diſpute it. This is wrote with 
my pencil, I wwiſh' you may read it, but it 
muſt be obeyed. _ D. 


1 „ 8 
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LEK TT EN. Hi. 


OU have made me amends, O deareſt, 
excellenteſt creature of the world! but 
only you cou'd do fo, for the tortures 
of the evening. Tis fit it ſhou'd be ſo. 
Where the power of torment lies, there 
5 dug 
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ought to be the remedy. -O. cunning 
in your very indulgencies ! why all 
this peculiar fire ? why all that unutter- 
able power of charming melaſt night? Was 
it not to ſhew me what I had by my 
folly almoſt loſt? what I had deſerved to 
lofe, but not by my infidelicy.---Falſe 
to thee ! dear ſuſpicious fool, to what 
purpoſe ? Shew me a woman that has 
more deſert, and I ſhall think it right 
to be falſe to thee ; but till then be moſt 
aſſured, if that can give you pleaſure, that 
wild and giddy as I am, you have me to 
yourſelf. - I pretend no merit in my fide- 
lity ; while I have eyes and underſtand- 
ing, while I have a heart ſuſceptibe of 
love in itſelf, or capable of admiring it 
in another, I muſt be the fond, the doat- 
ing, the diſtracted fool you ſee me: Mad 
with my delight, while I am with you, 
and more than mad with my fears when 
you dare be cruel enough to give me ſuſ- 

picions of loſing you. 
You won't be diflaticfy'd with the ſuc- 
ceſs of this bold attempt, to wake me to 
a ſenſe of my own good fortune. You 
are convinc'd, that tho' I cou'd let other 
conſiderations interfere with the thoughts 
of you, I cou'd not let any rival you. 
In honeſt ſincerity, no incident of my 
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life ever gave me a pain equal.to what I 
felt on ſeeing you, tho' but in appearance, 
in the poſſeſſion of another. I wou'd 
not confeſs this, if I thought you like 
the reſt of your ſex, fond of the abuſe 
of power. I know you have a nobler 
heart. The poſſeſſing anabſolute dominion, 
is enough to you; nor will you conde- 
ſcend to make a mean uſe of it. 

There is nothing equal to the joy that 
ſucceeds deſpair ; and with ſuch a tran- 
ſport it is that I now recollect yeſterday 
evening, and the night that followed it. 
*Tis with more than extacy I look up- 
on the preſent moment: ſwear to me 
that you will never leave me till I deſerve 
it: aſſure me, that while J love you, I 
ſhall not love you in vain; then ſhew me 
a greater favour than all this, tho' tis 
doing me no more than juſtice, believe 


appearances have lyed, and jealouſy miſ- 


led you; and that I never was, nor ever 


can be falſe to you, J. H. 


"The ANSWER. 


F I cou'd be guilty of ſo great an ab- 
ſurdity, as to be angry with you for 
going to others, I believe the next ſiep 
you'd be attempting 10 alter the courſe of 

| nature. 
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nature. I ſee ny fate: nay, mean-ſpirit- 
ed creature that I am, I ſubmit to it; on- 
ly do not affront me with ſuch palpable 
proofs of 1t : don't make me the jeſt of the 
world, as wel! as of myſelf, far loving a 
man who cares nothing for me. I hate de- 
ceit; I am above it myſelf, and I will not 
pardon it in another. When you wrong me, 
do it ſecretly, but profeſs it boldly to my 
own ear. Theſe are the beſt terms nature 
can allow me with you; and theſe I will be 
content with : but in this humble offer, do 
not make me deſperate, by impoſing /iil 
worſe conditions. 

Yet I thank you for lying to me : there 1s 
fome grace in being aſham'd of what you 
ought to have b!uſh'd at ding. I have done 
with the thought of your being conſtant to 
me, but dont uſe me in your baſentſs : 
for ſhame don't make me any mere the lib 
ect of compariſon to your new beaul ies. 
Don't tell that common creature, the next 
time you give her what if you had honour 
J Have a right to, that you wiſh I bad 
ber face : I don't know her name, but 
you broke a tea cup, and ſent her a fet 
of China in return. You fee I am not 
wnacquainted with your intrigues. O that 
J were !--brute ! if you can t behoneft, be ge- 
nerouſly ſecret. It hurts my fride to . 

Md de 


Sn (> 
made” the ot f fach ctatures; aud the 
wound pierces the deeper, becauſe it comes 
From you. 

O Mr. H--- 'tis hard for hearts not 
born to ſuffer,. to bear inſults from any; 
but is there no hand they can come from beſides 
yours? Wou'd I cou'd hate you as much I 
_ know you deſerve it, or you cou'd deſerve 
the paſſion that conſumes my heart. I knew 
you find this impoſſible ; but if flaky be any 

eneroſity, a ty in your beart, UW 
: _ _ 1 ght be 1 : 
F you cannot be juſt, at leaſt be falſe with 
ſuch diſcretion, that I may find it poſſible 
to perſwade myſelf you are not. 
When ſhall I fee you? D, 


— 
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LETTER XVII. 


OUR accuſations are juſt : I have 
been baſe to you, but I will not be 
| baſe enough to repeat it. I acknowledge 
my fault, and let it be forgotten, I con- 
jure you, if you value my peace of 
mind, name it no more, The dagger 
of reproach, more ſharp than ſteel, has 
pierc'd me to the heart. Surely there is 
not ſo great a pain, as the being upbraid- 
ed with crimes, and knowing one de- 

ſerves 
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ſerves it, I am not conſcious of having 
given any body in the world cauſe of 
complaint beſide. Wretch ! that I ſhou'd 
find the perſon who has moſt right to 
my eſteem, her whom alone I have treat- 
ed ill! but Iam too ſenſible of the folly 
to repeat it. 
If thete be happineſs in poſſeſſing me all, 
my very heart, all my thoughts, and all my 
wiſhes, that happineſs is yours. Mr. 
and his family, dine with me; I ſhall 
be ill company for them, and will find 
ſome excuſe for leaving them immediate- 
ly after coffee. O that I cou'd tell you, 
ſweet, how every moment of abſence 
from you pains me !--have no body with 
you. There are a thouſand things I 
want to ſay to you, nor can I bear the 
reſtraint of companv. Shall 1 be per- 
fectly happy ? will you tell me, and tell 
me truly, you have forgiven me? will 
you meet me as if I had never deſerved 
reproaches from you ? There are no 
other conditions on which life itſelf wou'd 
be worth my acceptng. I will remem- 
ber theſe were once in my power; and 
I will curſe myſelf for having forfeited 
them. Yet, why ſhould I do ſo? There is 
more glory, more real pride in having this 
from your generoſity, than I cou'd have 


* 
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in ſeeing it coldly paid to my de- 
ſervings. Others may love thoſe who 
deſerve it; gratitude will command a paſ- 
fion like it ; but be it your prerogative, 
O ſuperior excellence ! to beſtow your 


heart on him who has not merited it. 


By that generoſity urge him to the 
deſerving what he will not receive un- 
worthily. 

Such are my romantick ideas of your 
excellence, and ſuch they will remain 
for ever, for you cannot change. 


Tam miſerable till T am with you. J. H. 


4 


+*, After this there paſſed no letter of conſe 
quence for about a fortnight, | 
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LETTER XIX. 


1 AM hardly pleaſed that ] have not ſeen 
you theſe ei gbi hours. You'll make me 
ſulpect ſome new incunſtancy. Come to me 
this moment, if you love me; if you but 
pity me: a thouſand horrible thoughts crowd 
in upon my fancy at once. I think you have 
been leſs fond of me theſe three days. Par- 
don a fooliſh woman's fears ! heaven grant 
they are fooliſh. Tin upon the rack, and 


3 ; every 


1! ö 
every moment that I have room to think, 
adds new fears : Come thou friend, lover, 


maſter, every thing to me, come and relieve 
me. I die with anxiety. It did not uſe to 


be thus. © D. 


OC 


L&I KIEL. 
I AM convinced; thank heaver,, I'm 


cured. --- I have done with you forever. 
=== T ſent to you this evening, and your 
ſervants told the meſſenger you was gone to 
Greenwich. You know there is but one 
women in the world I am afraid f; I in- 
ftantly diſpatched my chairman to enquire 
after her : I find ſhe's at Greenwich too. 
She's in the houſe to which I direct this let- 
ter. Now triumphant villain, what eva=- 
fron ſerves you? Now what reſource, fa- 
mous, perjured, faithleſs--- but why ſhould 
T rail at a man I have no connection with ? 
; No, Sir, even if you were innocent, 
there is no way for me to be convinced of it. 
 9aths you have already broke ſo often, that 
you cannot wiſh me to regard them. J 
have no right to reprove you farther. I 
have done with you. Yes, dearly as I flill 
love you, I give you up all my pretemſions, 
and from this inoment ve are ſirangers. 
N Deu 


(42) 

You have broke an acquaintance which 
by heaven, I think, has given me more 
pain than pleaſure. You began it; you have 
ended it: You. forc'd it upon me, it was 
againſt my inclination, againſt my reaſon ; 
but it 1s at an end. 

T ſhall not leave you the pretence of my 
having been falſe to you. 1 join no new 
acquaintance. I go to-morrow to the coun- 
try : I have a friend who will receive me, 
and with whom ] can live, though without 
ſplendor, yet with this happineſs, that I 
ſhall be independent of your faithleſs, your 
ungrateful ſex. 

Though IT will never ſee you again, 1 
am not averſe to hearing from you. If you 
can ſay any thing to palliate this unpro- 
voked cruelty, I ſhall be at u. I give 
you this as a direction to your letter; but 
upon my ſoul and body, if you come, I will not 
only refuſe to ſee you, but throw myſelf into 
the arms of the firſt wretch that offers me 
bread; and you know that even all your baſe- 
neſs has not been able to provoke me to be falſe 
to the man to whom I am once engaged. 
Do I hve to ſay to Mr. H, Farewell for 
ever ? but it is unalterable ; only this I tell 
you at my everlaſting parting, that I never 
loved you more tenderly than at the moment 
in whe T tell you you are ſo baſe T will 


I never 


| (43) 

never ſee you again; I know not how to 

| have done : I have nothing more to ſay, 
yet I cannot bear to conclude the laſt letter 
T ſhall ever write to you. D. 


—_ 


LETTER XXI. 


SIR, 


Wrote to you three weeks ago at Green- 

wich, and thought TI ſhould have heard 

from you : but, ungrateful monſter, don't 

think I. ſolicit it. I only think this a duty; 

- as it ts poſſible the former may have miſcar- 
D. 


; ried. 1 am at . 


—— 


LETTER XXII. 


Did not imagine falſhood and ingrati- 
tude could have engroſſed a human heart 
fo wholly as they do yours. I wrote to 
you three poſts ago. I beg d, mean wretch 
that I was to do it, meaner that I am to own 
it, I beg d to hear from you ; was this too 
great a favour to one, you once--But I have 
done.--1 will not reproach you. If it be poſſible, 
excuſe your conduct to me. I do not ask 
you back. By all my hopes of happineſs, 1 
would not have you again ; but do me the 
G 2 Juſtice 
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juſtice to own, I have bad no part in the 
breaking an acquaintance, which I muſt 
be ungrateful not to ſay I valued.  D. 


3 


— 
2 


LETTER XXIII. 


Written a fortnight after the laſt. 
MA AM, 


would be glad to know, but tis 

merely out of curioſity, what could 
influence your late conduct? Why run 
out of town on ſuſpicions that, upon my 
honour had not the leaſt foundation ? 
why write to me with all the pretended 
inquietude of love, ſtruggling with indig- 
nation? why, when I twice wrote to 
you, at your earneſt requeſt, pretend not 
to have received one of the letters, and 
never anſwer the other ?---You and your 
conduct are a continued riddle. If I 
thought you would explain it, I have a 
heart ſtill fo fooliſhly fond of you, that 
I would come to you to be laughed at. 
You muſt be ſenſible you have uſed me 
ſhamefully. You'll deſpiſe me for ſoli- 
citing more contempt, but let me be as 
much aſhamed of it as I will, I love 
you. J. H. 
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The ANSWER. 

Thou Devil, 
SU falſe, deceiving devil! You have 

had a new miſtreſs and are tired of her : 
T know it, and upon my ſoul I would love 
your honeſty, if you confeſs d it, How ought 
Ito regard your pretended anger, to ſpurn 
your interrogatories ? but I won't. There ts 
fome modeſtly in attempting to deceive me.— 


Dou ⁊orite to me ſince I have been here : No ! 


T have had no place in your thoughts till this 
moment, and perhaps ſhall be forgot in the 
next. My conduct a riddle ! yours needs 
no explanation. Infidelity, unprovoked in- 
fidelity carried you from me : What caprice 
has brought you back again? But be it what 
it will, I am glad.---T ſhall be at your houſe 
to-night to ſupper.---O that I could ſee how 
you receive the intelligence -—- But I 
have a favour to beg of you.---Your beha- 
Viour can admit of no excuſe > I have 
forgot it: don't torture me with the naming 
it. | D. 


After this no letter of conſequence paſſed 
for five months. 


LETTER 


C8) | 
LETTER XXIV. 


I Thought I had known you long enough not 
to think of recalling you when you were 
going : but 1 1 with you in filence. 
You have been cold and indifferent to me, 
theſe two days. Don't add to my anxiety 
by denying it. FI have deſerv'd this, 
—_ d me openly ; if tis your own curs'd 
tſpofition, confeſs it as freely. Tell me 
who it is has ſupplanted me, and if fhe 
deſerves you better, I'll forgive her, D. 


The ANSWER, 


en are not miſtaken, Madam, in 
your ſuſpicions ; tho' you wrong me 
in the motive to which you attribute my 
fault. You have no rival ; nor ever will. 
J am ſerious: and tho' I have not deſerv'd 
you ſhou'd believe me on theſe occa- 
fions, indeed you now may. 

I am determin'd to leave off the plea- 
fing folly I have too long indulg'd in. 
The reſolution is not a haſty one; nor is 
it founded on reſentment or ſatiety. I 
do you the juſtice to declare you have 
given me no occaſion for the one, and 
the other is impoſſible, I have been 
carneſt in the purſuit of happineſs, and 
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I have hitherto fail'd in the eſſential 
point. I find it; and I ſee the reaſon, 
Wou'd you cou'd profit of the diſco- 
very, as I ſhall. There is no true plea- 
ſure but in virtue. | 

If happineſs were in the gift of wo- 
man, unconnected with that, I muſt 
have receiv'd it from you : yet, while I 
confeſs it, I mean no reproach to you ; 
I have had more uneaſfineſs in my ac- 
quaintance with you than tranſport. 

I believe I ſhall marry. Upon my word 
I know not at this time to whom : but 
I am convinc'd it is the only way to be 
permanently happy. There is no other 
occaſion on which I wou'd have quitted 
you, whom 1 ſhall always remember 
with eſteem. You will not ſee me fall 
into any new acquaintance, but upon 
theſe conditions; and I know you will 
not reproach me for this, tho' you may 
with 1t otherwiſe. 

You'll ſee that I affect an unconcern 
in this letter: indeed it is affected. But 
why ſhou'd I write, ſo as to give you 
more pain? I do not part from you with- 
out thoughts to which I wiſh you a 
ſtranger. You may always command my 
friendſhip ; and know me to be as far 
as this determination will permit 


Sincerely yours, J. H. 


aw — IAG RES: 
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LETTER the Laſt, 


Sean; 
HE firange ſtyle of your letter con- 


vinces me you are in earneſt. I had 


ſubmitted to the giving you up to a rival: 
this is a leſs conceſſion. My heart is too 


full for utterance ; nor will I give you pain 


by telling you my thoughts. Farewell for 
ever. I wiſh you every ſource of uninter- 
rupted happineſs. And I am, Sir, 


Your very humble ſervant, 


5 JA 59 D. 
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